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LIFE, LIBERTY AND 
THE PURSUIT OF 
HAPPINESS 


WEATHER FORECAST 
For Thanksgiving Day 
FOWL WEATHER 


THE WORLD'S WITTIEST WEEKLY 


SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 20, 1926 


SHAKESPEARE SCREENED 


Ii has been announced that the 
movie magnates of Hollywood in- 
tend to film some of the Shakespeare 
plays under new titles. The chances 
are that new stories will be provided 


as well. 


ACCORDING to a sports magazine, 
winter skating rinks can be made on 
golf courses by damming the creeks 
and water hazards. Make your own 


wise crack. 





AN instrument has been invented 
in Russia that is said to be similar 
to a saxophone but much easier to 
play. That country seems to get 
nothing but tough luck. 


Tue referendum vote on_ the 
Volstead Act shows that New York- 
ers may have something to be thank- 
ful for on Thanksgiving Day after 


all. 


“Tow do you like your egg, madam?” 


“Oh 


just 80-80 


I married him on a bet.” 


S. and Great Britain; Douglas H Cooke, President Ke 
etary, 627 West 43d St, New York, N. ¥ Particular at tion i 
is pr e provisions o' tion 3 of the Copyright Law of the 
R. Crowe & Company, luc., New York: 25 Vanderbilt Avenue 


tected under th 


Chicago: 225 North Michigan Avenue 


CENSOR FLAYS CINEMA 


A New YorkK censor says that a 


great many of our moving pictures 





are an incentive to do murder. This 
perhaps accounts for the number of 
scenario writers who live in Europe 


OnE of the oldest castles in Eng 
land is said to have rooms that have 
not been touched for more than four 
hundred years. England, it seems, 
has the same sort of landlords that 
we have. 
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The Awful Truth 
(  RIM-LIPPED, on the narrow ledge, 


she stood, 
Her brown eyes bulging with horror; 
As she watched the red, relentless 
hand 
Creeping ever closer . . . closer. 
There was a terrible fascination about 
it 
That she seemed powerless to resist. 
Suddenly, when there could be no 
mistaking 
Its dire meaning, she sighed deeply, 
(For life was very dear to her). 
And leaped from the frail platform: 
She had actually gained three pounds! 
Elwood Lindsay Haines 


Try It! 

Ts next time you come home late 

and experience difficulty in find- 
ing the keyhole in your door, place 
your flashlight against the keyhole 
on the opposite side of the door, and 
you will immediately see the light 
shining through the keyhole on your 
side. Softly insert the key and open 
the door. This method is really 
quite a time saver. 

Chester W. Colburn 


Favorite Instruments 


Ts cook, kettle drum. 

The ball player, slide trombone. 
The chimney sweep, flu te. 
The druggist, viol in. 

The baker, pi ano. 
The old maid, man dolin. 
The moonshiner, corn et. 


The reformer, ban jo. 
zz €. 2. 
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Jones always carries along an imitation fire plug. He is then never 


- piinkipitieiendideianeniananens 
| 
| 
SIGHTS WORTH SEEING 
Two painless dentists operate on each other. 
c: 1 J-A.SM ITT cv 
Simile ~ =e, wel 
“yy m8 i} oe [) 
A salesman told us that getting ‘ue iP ¢ 
orders from some people was like 
| pulling teeth—he had to give them a 
lot of gas. 
HAA 
“They say the prisoner was very 
much interested in the jury’s ver- 
dict.” a 
“Yes, he actually hung on their 
| words.” crowded while parking. 
= ‘ 


























Blink—The boss is always step- 
ping on me. 
Blank—Be a live wire and he won't. 


I Own a Real Automobile 


I FIND it impossible to restrain my- 

self from hearty laughter when 
some fellow-motorist, who has owned 
a car for, say a matter of a few 
months, commences to boast of the 
performance of his bus. It’s really 
Because a car has traveled 
thousand without a 
grinding of valves and can still pull 
a hill in high, is nothing to crow 
about. 


funny 


a few miles 


almost, will do 
Now, take 


There’s a 


Any car, 
that, except a used car. 
my Ah! 
record of motor performance if one 
ever was. It isn’t much for looks 
and there are times when quite a bit 


car. sweet 


of cussing is necessary to get her up 
some hills in second, but recently, my 
car passed the supreme test—the one 
gruelling test which marks a car as a 
My 


car passed through this trying travail 


peerless satellite of motordom. 


with colors flying and a minimum of 
negative snorts. Only a few days 
ago, it was, that I paid the last in- 
stallment on it and she’s still going. 
Marion E. Burns 


Heard at a Football Game 
Hey, you, sit down, where do you 
think you are? In the subway! 


Cassanpra—He’s so dumb he thinks the World Court handles traffic 


’ 
cases. 
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DONT KILL ME BOYS | MAY 
BE:SOMEBODYS) MOTHER! 


Here is an anecdote full of laughter and tears, smiles and sobs. 
tain!”’ reported a young lieutenant during a naval engagement, * 
we got no more ammunition!” 











“Cap- 
( aptain, 
“What, no more ammunition?” que ried 


Captain Voglestern in horror. “‘No, no more ammunition!” replied 


Officer 666. “*Then cease firing!’ commanded the doughty captain in tones 
of steel, and the battle was won 


Moving Time 


Ge? Mr. Moth to Mrs. Moth: 
- No longer need we roam 
In search of rich and juicy cloth, 
I’ve found a fruitful home. 
Fur coats for you, a tux for me, 
A velvet dress for Jill, 
An ermine cloak for Emily, 
A bathing suit for Will. 
A lovely home for winter, dear, 
A gorgeous place to park, 
And lined throughout 
dear, 
To keep it nice and dark. 
Paul Ernst 


with cedar, 
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“THE HUDDLE SYSTEM” 


MES 


ee 


4 Hh 
drew oath 























Handy Reference Table for 
Comic Strip Cartoonists 


Saves the Artist Time and Worry m 
Filling in the Word Balloons 


= sound uttered by lady upon 
spying a mouse. 

Oof!—sound emitted by fat man 
upon being kicked in stomach 

Oof'—sound emitted by fat man 
upon being kicked in rear of stomach 

Glub!—to be enclosed in balloon 
above bubbles on pond of water, indi- 
cating humorously that some one is 
down for third time. 

Bam!—-to be printed in dust- 
cloud near posterior of pedestrian 
who has just been struck by motor 
car. 

Ha! ha!—indicative of motorist’s 
mirth who has just struck pedes- 
trian. 

Zowie!—indicates sound 
panying a poke in the nose. 

Sock! sound 
panying a bust in the eye 

Smack!—indicates noise resulting 
from osculation. 


accom 


indicates accom - 


Enclose in cloud- 


like balloon; sprinkle freely with 
hearts. 
Bang!—sound produced by _ ex- 


plosion (pistols or cannons). 
Pow!—sound produced by brick 
striking gent in the head. 
Zam!—noise resulting when heavy 
club comes in contact with seat of 
pants. 


Ulp!-Ulp!—indicates noise made 
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by low-brow 


bowl of 


consuming 


soup. 
Blub-Gulb!—baby language mean- 
ing “‘So’s your old man.” 


Wow!—noise expressing childish 
anguish. 

Arf!—dog language, freely trans- 
lated, means “apple sauce” or “hot 
dog.” 

You ! lt ee) forceful 


exclamation meaning: “You mean 
thing! I think you’re horrid!” 


Whang!—to be used when none of 


above words fit the situation. 


M. M. Musselman 





“That bird’s making a mint 0° money.” 


How?” 


a Selling Halo Polish.” 


a 





iit 


Utopia 
J EPpHRIHAM 


my office to interest me in a 


Pincus came Into 
modern Utopia that he and some 
other uplifters were promoting. 

First he acquainted me with the 
evils of gambling, drink, ete., and 
then he outlined his plan for an ideal 


community member 


where every 
would lead a righteous life. 
I told Mr. Pincus that while 1t was 
a noble idea there were hundreds of 
just such communities already es- 
tablished, but he 
that I was very much mistaken. 
“It’s a fact,” I continued, “I'v 


just returned from one of them my 


firmly assured m¢ 


self. An ideal community exactly 
as you have described. \ place where 
every man has work to do of on 
kind or another, where there are no 
worries about food, shelter or cloth 
ing. Where smoking is prohibited, 
drinking unknown, and _ profanity) 
Where there is 


no motoring about in expensive Cars, 


severely punished. 


no golf, no gambling and where the 
Sabbath is strictly observed.” 
cried J. 


pre isely 


“Impossible,” 
“that’s 


idea and it’s never been worked out. 


Ephriham 
Pincus, my own 
But where is this place?” 

“Well, Mr. Pincus,” I said, “Ul 
tell you. I was sentenced to ten 
days in the county jail for reckless 
driving and I just got out this 
morning!” 


Jack Shu 














JUDGE 































2.4 ANT IFIDIRINIKING SONG 42}; 


a By Wilfred J. Funk | 


3 1, 
3 
— In the days that are dear and de- 
parted, 
When liquor was drunk without 
sin, 
A man was degraded who boldly 
paraded 
2, His liking for whisky and gin. 5. 







A cocktail for him was sufficient, 
A finger or two quite all right, 

But now he wants plenty, say nine- 
teen or twenty, 

And isn’t content ’till he’s tight. 


You can’t give a dinner without it; 
The repartee’s deadly and slow. 
You're simply bucolic unless alco- 


holic 


Libations are part of the show. 


“The drunkards wife 
heepsa light in the 


window-—— 





I’m going somewhere that a fellow 
Can say “no” without being rude, 
And stick on the wagon, and not be 
a drag on 
The others who want to get 
stewed! 


Nineteen or twenty cocktails, 
or what had you ? 


3. 


At parties, receptions and dances 
There isn’t a throat that is dry. 
Each flapper and flipper is out with a 

dipper 
To drain the existing supply. 












Somewhere a_ long ye 
way from an fy 
orange, 

And cocktails, and 108 IN 
shakers, and ( £ AMERICA. @ 
such. pS, SY Ss 6 le a 

I’m not in condition 
to stand Prohi- 
bition 

I don’t like to 
drink very much. 


“TREY sTILLY 
WANE PROWIBIT- 





fy 











For drinking’s a social exaction, 
Regard it as work or as fun 
It may be distasteful, or wickedly 

wasteful 








, Y) 
But, goodness! It’s got to be done. -_ =S (ak 4 
we oo. n 4 

~ 2 2 — 
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THE PROPER HELL FOR THE BIRD WHO REFUSES TO DIM HIS LIGHTS 
7 
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A GAME “CHICKEN” 

Everybody is betting on Dempsey to lick Gene Tunney, but you just 
wait. Spealing of prize fights, have you heard this one? Rosenzwe ig and 
MacMonnies, two young clubmen, were lounging in their club on a ve ry 
hot day. “I don’t know what we're going to do if it gets much hotter, 
Ste phe n,”’ declared MacMonnies. “Why not ice the thermometers?” sug- 
gested the witty Scot. When they carried him out his chin was bleeding. 


The Girl Friend 
“_ LEAVE me, Bessie, wenna guy 
tell ya ease a sportsman don be 
gettin a idear ease a sport, cauz a on) 
sport em guys gets is frum thair 
wives un mothers un other wimmin 
folks. 

“Well, iss lil pickerel gess caugh 
ton my hook dancin atta Eeelight 
thother night an ee swallows ma 
line so I hooks im an nen ee offers 
ta buy me a coupla sinkers an enuff 
coffee ta float em. I thought ee wuz 
cereal, bud ee sez ‘cancha taka joke?’ 
So I took im home with me an ee 
behaved like a lil sojjer. Evvy once 
inna whi.e eede starta camp. Buthen 
Ide juss put uppa ‘no trespassin’ 





sign an showed himma waita go 


home. His beginning 








“Onna way uptha house ee strings 
tha beads about how ease a out- 
door boy an ats why ee goes with- 
outta hat. Yess it tiz! Ee doogh 
wear no hat fer fear a losin a coupla 
hairs an ee hatesa part with em so 
ce combs em straight back. Bus- 
sides hatsa bein watched closer in 
the troughs ce eats at. 

*“Bunevathaless, ee tells me cese 
fonna fishin an how wood die lika go 
with im sum day. An, well, I ain 
neva caught em kina fish before an 
ya know how a girl ul taka chanct 
on annathin one sinna while so I sez 
‘okay, budd I gotta get home at 
ha-bass seven, budd easa nuther 
wunna em guise at cant neva see a 
joke. 

“So at Sadidy ee shows up an ee 
don look like ease gonna do much 
fishin. But we starts an en comesa 
dawn. At guy takes to tha Ac- 
quarium fer tha P. M. Ats is idear 
a fishin. Is ee a piker! Don I man- 
age ta getta swellest bunch vells fa 
help ya eva hoida? 

“Bud I allays say what I goil 
dough nose liable ta hoit er so I 
allays look inta evvy popposition. 
Well, save va pennies fer a telephone 
call cauz aisle be waitin ta hear how 
you an at pretzel bender va gotta 
struggle with to-nights gonna corn- 
beef-an-cabbage to one anuther. 


S‘long!” Carroll Carroll 


att 


. 


In these davs of bootleg liquor a 
night cap 1s apt to put a fellow to 
sleep for good, 
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ME, IF ALL THOSE DARING YOUNG CHARMS—~” 


9 














JUDGE 

















FireEMAN—Mabel! Did you turn in this alarm? 
His Sweety—Yes, Bill! I just had to see youl 








Her—Listen, . 
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| Louis Maxwell, of Dartmouth 
(that’s the college that used to have 


JUDGI 
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de 
St 


that’s how l happened to discover 


this place cal oi “What place?” vou 


a football 


team), 


writes as follows 











Cae as “After having read the com- 
ments of Harvard, Yale and Prince- 
ton in your column, here is a verdict 
from an undergraduate in Hanover. 
Judge, Jr., is the wettest thing I have 
ever seen. It can appeal to none 
but the very undesirable and light 
headed element of our half-witted 
population. Isn’t that enough?” 
.....I1 should say that it was ample, 
Louis! But stay! You're not alone 
in your opinion. Listen to what 
Arthur S. McNabb, writing on Hotel 
Chester, Starkville, Miss., stationery, 
has tosay..... “Congratulations on 
your Vanity Fair Number. I liked 
it chiefly because it caused the dele- 
tion of the usual ‘High Hat’ page. 
Such bilge has driven me to the 
Haldeman-Julius Monthly. Please 
extend your good works to the art of 
drowning Judge, Jr.” .. . . How do 
you like them apples? it’s dis- 
couraging, to say the least. Maxwell 
is a college man, at any rate he goes 
to Dartmouth, and Mr. McNabb is 
evidently a traveling salesman. ® That 
practically covers the field and I can’t 
please either of them! What’s the 
use, ask, what’s the use! Here, I’ve 
been working my head off, burning 
the midnight oil, trying to do my 
modest little bit toward brightening 
the hearthside and all I get is sneers, 


ONOME. «4061 All right, lads, belittle 
me, go ahead, but some day, some 








day, when I’m President, or some- 
thing like that, you ll be sorry! 


fee 


Which leads right smack up to a 
party I attended the other night . . 
it was called a “White Elephant” 
party and everybody was invited to 
bring something they couldn’t use or 
didn’t want..... two or three of the 
ladies brought their husbands (Ha! 
Ha! Ha!) well, no kiddin’, 
folks, more good fun was had than 
you could shake a stick at and the 
party never broke up until nine 
thirty atnight! If anyone ever drags 
me to one of those things again [ll 
have to be unconscious. (Cries of 
““Aw, you're unconscious most of the 
time!’’) 


oun 


Well, to make a long column 
shorter, after this here now hilarious 
party, we, that is, me and the girl 
friend, thought we'd get real rough 
so we retired to a night club and 


cry feverishly 


. well, it’s called 


the “Club Dover” and they 
a bird there named Jimmy 


"ve got 


Durant 


who is the funniest guy east of the 
Hudson River and is a real artist . . 

if he isn’t snapped up by some mana 
ger darn quick I'll miss my guess.. 

this may sound like a boost for the 
Dover Club, but it is 
is terrible but if you want to have a 


ese the « rowd 


real laugh drop in there some night. 


-f— 


Speaking of nights clubs, ‘““Mac’’ 
and I have talked the governor into 
letting us cover the leading ones 
(cries of “Pretty soft!’), so you may 
look for some real snappy stuff come 
this Michaelmas. (Advt.) Haven't 
been around enough yet this fall to 
start a list of the “Six Best Step-ins,”’ 


but will soon. 


SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT 
FROM HIGH HAT CLUB HEAD- 
QUARTERS .... the club is coming 
along fine, keys being made, ques- 
tionnaires printed and Local High 
Hats being appointed .... it won't 
be long now. 
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“HERE’S HOW!” 
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Editor,,Norman Anthony. Associate Editors, William'Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa,JJack Shuttleworth. Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


Corking! 
ENATOR EpGE of New Jersey says of the election re- 
S turns that they indicate “more of a wet ratification 
than a Democratic victory.” Thank you, Sena- 
tor, thank you, though we're sure it can’t have been all 
our doing. 
es fF FH FH SH 
We hope the reader is as happy as we are to be re- 
minded that in five of the eight States conducting 
referendums on the subject of Prohibition the wets won. 
We first set down six, but in the interim California has 
apparently gone dry, thanks to the vote of her Southern 
and by no means better half. It serves her right in a way. 
If her Native Sons hadn't boasted so long and so loudly of 
the California climate they wouldn't have as fellow citizens 
now such a raft of the kind of being who votes dry and 
worships Aimee Semple McPherson. 

But to turn to happier themes; in the New York refer- 
endum, the most important of the lot, the wets won three 
to one, by a plurality considerably over a million. If that, 
Mr. Borah, be treason, make the most of it! 

* * * * * 
()' RK purpose at this late day, however, is not to do a 
snake dance in celebration of what Mr. Wayne B. 
Wheeler is pleased to call a dry triumph. It is to point 
out the painfully awkward position of the Republican 
party in New York State as a result of the referendum 
and of the elections, a position which sooner or later, we 
have predicted, is bound to be the fate of every political 
organization that hedges or divides on Prohibition. 
a a oe ee 
Yo get the whole picture in the defeat of Wadsworth. 
Senator Jimmy Wadsworth, whom the late Vice 
President Marshall called the “‘most useful” member 
of the United States Senate, was defeated for re-election 
by a block of ultra-drys in his party who would rather 
see Jack the Ripper get the job than a wet. These gentry 
are open to no blandishments now or later. So far as 
they are concerned lips that touch liquor, or even smile 
upon it, shall never murmur the oath of office. But 
suppose Wadsworth had masqueraded as a dry to win 
these needed votes. Then he’d have lost more than a 
corresponding number of other Republican votes in wet 
territory. He was damned either way, and so apparently 
for an indefinite period in the future is any candidate 
of his party for major office in New York State. 
* * * * * 
We is to be done about it? The results of the 


election show that no party can be both wet and 


dry in the Empire State and hope to elect senators and 
governors, and of the referendum that no party of drys 
there can be other than a minority. And meanwhile 
the Democrats, under the shrewd leadership of Al Smith, 
have entrenched themselves on the wet side of this dy- 
namic issue. ‘The fact that it was comparatively simple 
and natural for them to do so, while the Republicans were 
flirting with the Anti-Saloon League, doesn’t lessen the 
enormous advantage of their position. Thanks to the 
Kighteenth Amendment they have what begins to look 
like a perpetual franchise to govern the most populous 
State in the Union. 

‘sas #2 2 


Wi H brings us to a consideration of the utter de- 


struction of all dignity in American politics since 
the intrusion of Prohibition. Imagine a State of ten 
million supposedly civilized inhabitants, containing the 


largest city (we will say so for convenience) in the world 
and much the greatest concentration of wealth and power, 
electing or defeating a Senator for his views on an article 
of diet. Imagine, as Senator Edge has indicated, a whole 
series of campaigns comprising the political activity of 
the entire country, resulting in a “wet ratification,” that 
is to say, hinging on the question of an article of diet, 
while issues of great moment, profoundly affecting na 
tional and international policy, go begging for attention 
and bandits make merry with machine guns. Yet the 
phenomenon is inevitable. Mix a drink with a little 
orange juice and it makes a cocktail; mix it with a bit 
of “Thou shalt not!” and it makes dynamite, which is 
even now in the process of blowing up our historic political 
alignments and detonating out of earshot the questions 
that should be agitating us. 
Why, even JupGE is influenced by it! 


+ - ak 


ROFESSOR WiLLIAM B. Munrok, who teaches munici- 

pal government at Harvard, had a piece in the Octo- 
ber Atlantic on the “fundamentalism” in our political 
faith. “Most men and women,” he wrote, “inherit their 
party affiliations. They are creatures of the Mendelian 
law. They are Republicans or Democrats because their 
fathers and grandfathers were, although they do not like 
to be told this truth. . . Some of these voters—vyes, 
thousands of them—would support Beelzebub for governor, 
with the right tag pinned on him. It is not that these 
men and women think alike; many of them do not think 
at all.” 


Except on the subject of Prohibition, Professor. 
W.M.H 
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ForEeMAN (to workman with foot caught)—Aha! resting again are you? 


Making America Religion 
Conscious 


(Announcement is made that after 
Christmas a campaign to stimulate 
interest in religion will be launched 
with a commission of a hundred 
clergymen preparing the messages.) 


The Red-blooded Appeal 


A rer a busy day at the office, as 
é you hop off the five twenty-six, 
what’s more refreshing than a good 
liberal dose of old-fashioned religion? 

Mr. Man, you'll squeeze every joy 
drop out o’ life if you'll get hep to 
yourself and get religion. Handed out 
at all reputable churches. If your 
minister can’t take care of you, let us 
know and we'll fix you up, Mr. Man. 


Institutional Appeal 


Ever since Noah sailed in the Ark, 
ever since the Biblical Contracting 
Corporation built the Tower of 
Babel, religion has won new friends 
yearly. Surely such a glorious record 
must mean something. Ask the man 
who's got it. 


The Testimonial Appeal 


“We could never get anywhere. 
Men who worked at the same bench 








YOU ARE A LIAR SAID THE 
BOBBY COURTEOUSLY 














A little water cress often serves as a 
good substitute for hair if one is bald, 
as this “peachy” tale illustrates. Said 
Mrs. Marchbanks to her husband, 
‘that sermon Doctor Goosie gave this 
morning was a wow! Her husband 
retorted, ““maybe it was, but he read 
the whole thing!” “Say, guy,” re- 
sponded his wife, “that would have 
been a swell sermon even if he had 
whistled it!” Her “hubby” didn’t 
even let out a peep at that. 


with me became traffic managers and 
floorwalkers. But I always stayed 
inarut. One day, Jim, who works 
the stamping machine, said to me, 
“Art, you’re making a failure of life. 
What you need to get is religion.” 
That night the little woman and 
I pondered Jim’s words. The next 
morning I stepped into the church of 
Doctor Richardson. “Doctor,” Isaid, 
“I want some religion.” In two 
minutes I had some. That was ten 
vears ago. ‘To-day I am an elevator 
operator and rising every minute. 


The French or Perfume Ad Appeal 


Would madame or monsieur cul- 
tivate that chic—that fragile some- 
thing—that makes so many people 
popular? Ah, it is only necessary 
to go at once to the corner church 
and get religion. Tres simple. 

Hugh Wood 


tas 


During the recent bout between 


Mike McTigue and Jack Delaney one 


of Mike’s adherents kept yelling: 
“On the jaw, Mike, on the jaw!” 


His words must have had some 


effect, too, because that is where 
Mike eventually got it. 
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The Fair One With Golden Locks 
Ore there was a king’s daughter 


named Tessie which had per- 
fect blonde hair so she spent most of 
her time writing testimonials for a 
company which made peroxide. Now 
in the next country there was a 
young king and he thought they 
was only one thing to make him 
happy and that was a wife. He 
could have broken a leg or had 
smallpox for nothing, but instead 
he wanted a wife. So he sent his 
butler over to Tessie with a five 
pound box of nut centers and nou- 
gats and asked would she marry 
him. But the butler came back and 
said Tessie didn’t want to start doing 
no man’s laundry as yet, so it was 
no use. 

Now in this king’s country there 
was a young sheik with that school- 
boy complexion and the kind of hair 
women like to tangle. This gent 
was named Moe and he was con- 
sidered to be hot stuff. So when he 
heard that the king’s butler had 
pulled a flop, he went around saying 
that the king should have sent him 
and he could have brought back the 
bacon, or rather, the princess. The 
king was sore when he heard this, 
so he tossed Moe in the cooler be- 
cause he said it was unhealthy to 
have an opinion about yourself like 








Moe returns carp to the river. 


Moe had. But one day he changed 
his mind and sent for Moe. On his 
way to the palace, Moe thought it 
would be a good idea to put the king 
in a good humor, so he stopped at 
a bookstore. and bought a copy of 
a book called the Decameron, which 
was written by an Italian newspaper 
man and had all sorts of funny 
stories in it. When he got to the 
king’s room, he handed the book to 
the king and said, ““Try this on your 
phonograph!” They all got a good 
laugh out of this, including Moe, 

















which was never known exactly to 
despise himself. 

Then the king said, “Moe, here 
is a free pass on the B. & O., and go 
tell Princess Tessie that a queen's 
job is open and will she take it.” 
With that Moe had grabbed a pair 
of socks and a toothbrush and flung 
them in a bag and away he went. 
Well, children, some funny things 
happened to him right then. First 
he passed a river and there on the 
bank was a carp which had fell out 
of the water and somehow couldn't 
seem to get into the swim again. So 
Moe told the fish that they was no 
use in carping and threw him back 
in the river. The latter said that he 
would give Moe a hand if he ever 
needed it. Then, a little later, he saw 
a crow being chased by an eagle, so 
he shot the eagle because you never 
know when an Old Crow will 
come in handy. The flustered fowl 
thanked him and told Moe to call on 
him when he wanted a good turn 
did. Right after this he found a 
boiled owl caught in a hunter’s net, 
so he let him Zo too. The owl, with 


tears in its one good eye,, promised 


‘ol 
he would pay Moe back if he ever 
got the chance. 

When he finally got to the prin 
cess and told her what the king had 


(Continued on page 26) 





“Sist! Warden, will ye put a extra lock on my door? 


I think there's a crook in this place.” 
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Judge’s Dream Department 


[" is with the greatest of pleasure 

that JupGE wishes to announce 
that after thirteen years of collabora- 
tion with the leading psycho-analysts 
of Europe, including Doctors Freud, 
Jung and Adler, it is now prepared to 
analyze the dreams of its readers. 
Practically nothing is now known 
about the interpretation of dreams. 
In order to better convey to the pub- 
lic at large the extraordinary im- 
portance of its dreams, JuDGE’s 
Dream Editor will analyze absolutely 
free of charge the dreams of any reader 
who wishes to address him. 

In this first installment, our Dream 
Editor answers four typical letters. 
Should you care to ascertain the 
meaning of any dream you have had, 
send it to him in care of JupGE. 


Dear Great Big Dream Man—I 
am a girl of thirty-four summers, 
fond of jolly boys, and a door knob 











“Jenkins, the cook tells me you were intoxicated last night and trying to 


roll a barrel out of the cellar.” 
“Yes, my lord.” 
“And where was I at the time?” 
“In the barrel, my lord!” 


“T'll have the one you're holding over you.” 
“Like “ll y’ will! That’s the one I never sell.” 


holder by profession. I hold door 
knobs for people when burglars try 
to break into their rooms. Two 
nights ago I dreamed that a tall dark 
man with a wen in his ear would offer 
me honorable marriage. What does 
this mean? 
Frances (Peaches) Rabelais 


Miss Rabelais—This is essentially 
what is known as a “Borzoi,” or 
The tall 


dark man is probably your hushand 


**Wen-in-the-Ear” dream. 


or other close relative. The best 
procedure in a dream of this kind is 
“Wen in the ear, do as the ears do.”’ 


Dear Dream Editor—-Two weeks 
ago last Thursday I came home in 
what mamma calls “a disgraceful 
condition.” She and the butler 
finally put me into bed. That night 
I dreamed that I was going to be 
kicked out of Yale. Since I am a 
Harvard man, I can’t understand this 
at all. The drinks were rye high 
balls. Anxious 


You oughttobeashamed 
of yourself, you bounder you. This 
dream is 


Anxious 


undoubtedly a sex 
dream. Eat plenty of farina and 
never give a Yale man an even 


break. 
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A Better Mousetrap 


VV tsnnan VILLAINISHKI, holding in 

his right hand a small flask, 
leaned from the window of his labo- 
ratory. Directly beneath the win- 
dow a Siberian camel was drinking 
from a rain barrel. Vladimir allowed 
three drops of the sparkling, color- 
less fluid in the flask to trickle into 
the barrel. Two minutes later the 
camel died. 

Howling with delight, the inventor 
skipped back into his laboratory and 
poured several drops of the liquid 
into a gas bomb. Then he dragged 
a bomb-thrower to the window, 
aimed it at a herd of cattle on a 
mountainside five miles away and 
let fly. Two minutes later the last 
cow had kicked the bucket. 

Vladimir burst into song. His 
wife’s copper washboiler, hanging by 
the rain barrel, next caught his eye. 
He sprinkled it (the boiler, not the 
eye) with his invention. The stuff 
ate through the heavy copper like 
rejection slips through the heart of a 
young author. Two minutes later 
the boiler was a sieve. 

Vladimir leaped from the window 
and danced to the edge of the cliff 
on which his hut was built. At the 
base of the cliff, far, far below him, 
stood a lordly castle. He tossed the 
flask over the cliff. A flash followed, 
a puff of smoke and an explosion 
that shook the entire mountain. 
The castle was blown to smithereens 





ay | 
| Judge Nominates for the 


Hall of Fame 





SOLOMON 


Because he did not model his 
famous temple eon the Yale Bowl: 
because, though possessor of the 
highest hat in history, he wasn’t; 
because, by a total abstention from 
income tax publicity and dry legis- 
lation, he gained an eternal rep for 
exceeding wisdom; but most of all 
because the “‘Song of Songs,” popu- 
larly attributed to him—and the 
greatest lyric hit of the ages—con- 
tains not a single reference to 
moons or mammies. 
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Villainishki was now satisfied that 
his invention was perfect. It was 
the most potent poison in the 
world, the most powerful explosive, 
blended with an acid that would eat 
through the hardest metal. So he 
put his extra pair of socks in his 
pocket and went out to sell it (the 
invention, not the socks) to a gov- 
ernment. 

Years and years and years passed 
away. All the governments in the 
world turned him down. His inven- 
tion was too barbarous, too ruthless, 
too horrible to be used for war. Foot- 
sore, weary, heartsick, discouraged, 
the poor inventor came back to his 
little hut in the mountains with the 
intention of drowning himself in the 


Vodka. 














‘ 
Motorist’s Primer 
| 
| THE MECHANIC 
Did the mechanic find much 
trouble when he took down the en- 
| gine? 
Yes, the mechanic found $262.7 
worth of trouble when he took down | 
the engine. | 
What did he find broken in the 
| engine? 
The mechanic found that the en- 
gine had a broken spark plug. 





It was this very idea that gave 
him the big idea. 

That night he and his wife packed 
up their things in the old copper 
sieve that was once a boiler. They 
came to America and rented a ga- 
rage. Here Vladimir began manufac- 
turing his own invention. He put it 
on the market at $40 a quart, and the 
world beat a path to his garage door. 

He is now a millionaire bootlegger. 

Asia Kagowan 


SY 


Inventors—Lookit! 








“1001 
NEEDED INVENTIONS” 


B asks A for a match. 
matchbox to B, first shaking same 


d { Passes 


to ascertain if there are any matches 
in it. B, receiving matchbox, also 
shakes same to make sure that 
B extracts 
B shakes bor 


again to be certain that she has left 


there are matches in tt. 
match and uses it. 


some matches in it, and passes bor 
| back to A, who shakes it again 
before putting it into his pocket. 

Now, the above process takes 
place all over the United States ex- 
actly 181,000,000 times every day. 


386,000 horsepower is thus gener- 
ated daily by constant agitation of 
matchbores. But this power is all 
wasted. How to utilize it—how | 
harness it to a useful commercial 
purpose? Devise a method of | 
achieving this end, and 


| MAKE YOUR FORTUNE! 


A Brilliant Trader 

| HAVE bought five dollar watches 

during the past twelve months, 
and the main spring broke in each one 
shortly after the purchase. In each 
instance I took the watch to a watch 
repairer who, after putting in a new 
mainspring, would inform me that 
the cost was $1.50. 

“But I only paid a dollar for the 
watch,” I would say. 

He would reply: ‘Well, we can’t 
help that. We charge $1.50 for 
putting in a new main spring.” 

Whereupon I would say: “Well, 
what will you allow me for the 
watch?” He would look at the 
watch carefully and say, “‘seventy- 





five cents” 

Then Ilwould give him seventy-five 
cents more, he would keep the watch, 
and the bill would be fully paid. 

You see otherwise I would be pay- 
ing him $1.50 when I could buy a 
new watch for adollar. I bought the 
sixth watch to-day. 

William Sanford 
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F MERE accurate reporting con 


stituted good drama, Owen Davis’ 
“Gentle Grafters” would be a 

pretty good play. But good drama, 
unfortunately for Mr. Davis, differs 
a bit from skilful journalism. It 
calls for imagination, adroit writing 
and several other things that our suc 
cessful box-office masseur is not 
overly gifted with, and, as a result, 
his latest exhibit falls considerably 
short of what he doubtless thinks it is. 

Davis has worked truth into his 
picture of a dramatic Lorelei Lee; 
the portrait is a sharply sket hed and 
recognizable one. But the play that 
he has caused to flow under the 
character and pull her hither and 
thither washes up against cheap 
coasts and, when finally its tide ebbs, 
its waters are seen to be full of Coney 
Island frankfurters, popcorn bags 
and watermelon rinds. This Davis 
provides an object lesson to all aspir- 
ing young American playwrights. A 
man not without talent, he has for so 
long sacrificed to the ticket-sill what 
reputable qualities were in him that 
when now, in his later years, he tries 
to write decent drama he finds the 
job impossible. He is one of the 
many ironic little tragedies of Broad- 
way. 

Katherine Alexander’s perform- 
ance of the réle of the get-girl is 
worth a commendatory line. 


II 


C. Murray’s “Autumn Fire” 
*has some literary merit but 
little theatrical value. It tells again, 
and without much originality, the 
thrice-told tale of an old man’s fancy 
for a young girl and of the inevitable 
pull of youth toward youth. Hardly 
a season passes that we do not get the 
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“Daisy Mayme” (Playhouse) 
“Autumn Fire” (Klaw 


ber with a brogue. 


Disappointing. 
May-and-Decem 
“Saturday Night (14th St.)\—Eva Le Galli 

e returns from uplift work in France to up 

Americans living on 14th Street. 

“God Loves Us” 

slaught on Babbittry 


(Elliott)—Another on 


‘Black Boy’ (Comedy)—Interesting charac 


ter study of a Negro prize fighter. 


“4n American Tragedy” (Longacre)—Litera 
converted into an orthodox melodrama 


“Broadway” (Broadhurst)—As good a melo 


lramatic comedy as you might wish for, and 





dmirably produce 
“Fanny” (Lyceum)—Dreadful stuff, wit! 
Fannie Brice obviously homesick for Ziegfeld 
“Th Voose” Hudson) —Commonplace 


elodrama 
“The Captive” Empire)—An_ excellent 
dealing with Mile. Krafft-Ebing, excel 


“(lentlemen Prefer Blondes” (Times Square 
Anita Loos’ humorous odyssey of a gimme 


“Gentle Grafters” (Music Box)—Anita Loos | 


uld have written this one too, 
“The Pearl of Great Price” (Century)—To be 


viewed next week 


“Criss Cross” (Globe)—The charming and 
talented Dorothy Stone in a handsome 
mounted tune show. 

‘On Approval” (Gaiety)—Not Lonsdale’ 


t amusing 


“The Ladder” (Mansfield)—Awful tripe on 


subject of reincarnation. 


“Deep River” (Imperial)—The passion of 
Creole Louisiana in terms of hand-holding 
\ failure. To be succeeded by “Oh, Kay.” 


“The Little Spitfire” (Cort)—Drivel. 
“The Jeweled Tree” 
“The Judge's Husband” (49th St.)—Ditto 


‘Th Donovar { fair” (Fulton Owen 
Davis kills Cock Robin 


Daly's About as bad as they come. 


48th St.)»—Ditto. 


Woman Disy uted” Forrest Movie | 


whangdoodle. 

“Loose Ankles” (Biltmore)—Cheap comedy 
with several funny wheezes. 

“The Wild Rose” (Beck) —Old-fashioned but 
uneful musical comedy, well sung by Desirée 
Ellinger. 

“The Humble” (Greenwich Village Dos- 
toievski shakes hands with Charles Klein. 


“Countess Maritza” (Shubert)—Delightful 


\ lennese me lodies. 

“Jaurez and Marimilian” (Guild)—This one 
by Werfel reads a lot better than it plays. 

“We Americans” (Harris)— More box-office 
grease for the Jewish trade. 

“Loose Ends” (Ritz To be reviewed next 
week 

“The Ramblers” (Lyric)—Bobby Clark's 
evening. 

‘Just Life” 
sonata. 

“Yellow” (National) —10-20-30 melodrama 

“Tolanthe” (Plymouth)—Excellent revival 
n every respect. 

“Sure Fire’ (Waldorf)—One key to Bald 
pate. 

“They All Want Something” (Wallack’s 
Nothing in this one. 

“Lulu Belle” (Belasco)—A make-up box 
view of Harlem. 


Morosco)—Dismal _ sniffle 


“Seed of the Brute” (Little)—To be reviewed | 


anon, 











theme in one guise or another. Mut 
ray has simply transferred the scene 
to Ireland and added a brogue 

Sean O’Casey excepted, the Irish 
playwrights seem to be lacking in 
individuality of late. Their erst 
while freshness of viewpoint appears 
to have evaported for the time being 
If things keep going on in this way, 
we may confidently expect a series of 
plays from Dublin showing small 
Irish youngsters in their nighties re- 
uniting Papa Pat and Mamma Sheila 
on Christmas Eve, Irish prosecutors 
discovering that the Mary Murphy 
on trial for murder is none other than 
their own daughter, and Irish crooks 
outwitting Scotland Yard detectives 
by hiding in the cuckoo clock. 


Ill 
= HE LappER,” by J. Frank Davis, 
is a reincarnation play. <A re 
incarnation play is one in which a 


man proposes marriage to a woman 1 


the prologue, whereupon the womar 


closes her eyes and observes that the 
souls of the man and herself repose in 
the figures of the knight and lady in 
the large tapestry hanging on the 
back wall. The man, being at a 
loss what to answer to this schnitzel 
of balderdash, says nothing. This is 
the cue for the electrician to turn 
down the lights and for the stage- 
hands to take their chewing tobacco 
out of their mouths and shift the 
scene back to the year 1300. The 
man and woman are now discovered 
in the garb of a Ben Ali Haggin 
medieval tableau. After some lusty 
oaths and hair pulling, the lights go 
out again and, when they are lifted, 
we behold the twain in the dress of 
1670, playing a slice of pre-Sardou 
nonsense. Once more the lights are 
dimmed and we read in the program 


(Continued on page 31 
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EX INGRAM has put into the 
R productionof ‘The Magician” 

all the cunning of the camera, 
and all the magic of his undoubted 
ability as a motion picture director. 
But the result is exactly zero, or, to 
be more specific, a silly melodrama, 
a little more sensational and prepos- 
terous than the average. “The 
Magician” illustrates more clearly 
and forcibly than most movies what, 
fundamentally, is the matter with 
the cinema. Here is Mr. Ingram 
fashioning, with the miraculous me- 
chanical aids of a mammoth modern 
industry, with the patient skill of the 
Toymaker of Nuremburg, a gim- 
crack. He is expending a world of 
technique on nothing. 

I have never read the original 
story by Somerset Maugham, but in 
the movie version an insane magician 
discovers in a Paris library an old 
alchemic formula for the production 
of life. One of the ingredients called 
for is the heart’s blood of a maiden. 
So he hypnotizes the fair-haired 
heroine into marrying him (this for 
Mrs. Grundy’s benefit) and abducts 


Morris Houphton 


“The Big Parade’—“Oh, say, can you 


‘Ben Hur”—Come on, you Ben! 


“Moana of the South Seas”—Vicarious winter 


vacation 


“The Black Pirate’—Doug and color. 
Harold Lloyd. 
“ Aloma of the South Seas” 
“Tramp, Tramp, Tramp” 


y It Again” — Dix is funny. 


“For Heaven's Sake” 
Gilda Gray. 

Harry Langdon 
“Ella Cinders olleen Cinderella Moore 


DeMille melodrama 


“The Volga Boatman” 


“The Palm Beach Girl’—The active Bebe. 


“The Road to Mandalay” 
“Variety” 
“Mantrap” 


“Nell Gwyn” 


Lon Chaney plus 
Jannings, that's all. 
Commonplace. 

Historical British film. 
“The Waltz Dream” 


“The Amateur Gentleman” 


Sappy German. 
Amateur is right 
“Battling Butler’—Good Buster Keaton 
“Beau Gest Not so beau 

“So This Is Paris”—Naughty, 
“The Scarlet Letter” 
“The Strong Man”—Harry Langdon ditto 
“S parrows’"—Mary Pickford. Not ditto. 
“One Minute to Play’—Red Grange 

“The Campus Flirt” —Bebe, the athlete 
“Tin Gods" —Melodramatic tragedy. 

“The Treasure’—Superb photography. 
“You'd Be Surprised” —Raymond Griffith, 
“The Temptress” 
“Kid Boots”—Eddie Cantor. 
“The Ace of Cads” 
“The Better "Ole” 


naughty! 


Lillian Gish at her best 


Greta Garbo. 


The suave Menjou 


Gorgeous farce. 


























her to his sorcerer’s castle on the top 
of a mountain behind Monte Carlo; 


murder. At the last moment 
in busts the hero. 

Alice Terry is, as always, easy to 
look upon and the 
superb. 


xco RAGED, no doubt, by their 

success with Dorothy Gish in 
“Nell Gwyn,” the British National 
Pictures, Ltd., have tried to repeat 
with her in “London.” “London,” 
we are told, is “an original story for 
the screen by Thomas Burke.”’ “‘As- 
sembled” would have been a better 
word than “original.” Mr. Burke 
has picked up his parts ready-made, 
largely from “Nell Gwyn.” And 
not only that, but I distinctly detect 
the voice of the director at his elbow, 
if not dictating, then at least par- 
ticipating in, the work of assembly. 
“Don’t forget it’s for Dorothy Gish.” 
“Put her in the slums first, ‘in’ but 
not ‘of,’ gay under her grime, kid- 


object - 


photography is 


ding the sots about her; courage, a 
heart of gold to match her hair, a 
(Continued on page 27) 
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In a fit of despondency because he was always missing his train, Mr. Bloo decides to end it 
all by throwing himself in front of the next one that came along. 
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The 1926 Blue Book 

A Book Review 
A cars the tireless author of the 
as Blue Book Series for Merry 
Motorists has given us the fruits of 
his brain. Though published earlier 
in the year, this reviewer decided to 
wait until the motoring season was 
over before attempting a critical 
monograph on this volume which has 
been one of the best sellers of the 
year. 

Gifted with a facile pen, the 
talented writer of these books is 
guilty of much repetition in phrase- 
ology. The one sentence: “Bear 
left at school house” appears re- 
peatedly with depressing monotony. 
Could he not have written: “To the 
left, old-timer; at the schoolhouse,’ 
or ‘Snap out of it, bo—left at the 
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old Hokum Bucket?” ‘Throughout TAL GIVE ME REAVER! 


the volume there is a constant reitera- 


si : sae The scene is a river bed; the characters, a father oyster and Hannah, his 
tion of “Slow Down—Steep Hill” or 


“Sharp Upgrade Beyond Railroad 
Station.” I think these two sen- 
tences occur about seventy times in 
the first thirty pages, obviously 
sloppy writing which could have been 
overcome by rhyming the exhorta- 
tion, somewhat like this: 
“Dangerous hill—the curve _ is 
sharp; 
Slow down, friend, or twang a harp.” 
The author is woefully negligent in 
the matter of detours. Never once 
does the action in the book lead up 
to a good, stirring detour. But on 
the road almost every route leads 
up to one. His character portrayal, 


IABELS 


Pass at your own risk. 










Judge pays $5 for each one printed 


Ep vo 2 ge tte Roace vw 


MotrHer—Tommy, why are you always at the tail end of your class? 
Tommy—That's all right—they teach the same things at both ends! 
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youthful daughter oyster. Said the 
you to behave yourself while I'm gone.” 
one, “this is June, and nobody expects an oyster to be good at this season!” 
The old man’s amusement knew no bounds. 


father oyster: ““Now, Hannah, I want 


** Ah, poppe he replied the young 


however, is excellent. This little 
passage will illustrate my point: 
“Six miles from here is the Village 
of Snetherlow, founded by plucky 
Major Bronson just after the close 
of the Spanish-American War. Major 
Bronson had just returned from 
Valley Forge where he had conferred 
with General Washington, General 
Pershing and President Lincoln and 
was on his way to the front with some 
German prisoners when he met 
Napolean. ‘Surrender!’ commanded 
the Little Corporal. ‘Never! an 
swered Major Bronson. And that’s 
how the Village of Snethrelow was 
founded, boys and girls.” 

The plot, of course, does not de- 
viate much from the formula, though 
the description of hotels this year 
attains a new standard of hyperbolic 
excellence. Anyone who contem 
plates a motor trip this fall will find 
the book easy reading. There’s no 
need to look at rural scenery and 
flamboyant billboards when touring. 
Tote along this book. With your 
head buried deep beiween its covers, 
speed through the country and past 
the wonders of Mother Nature. 
Autumn will tint the hills and trees 
a golden brown, but that needn't 
bother you if your blue book is along. 

Arthur L. Lippmann 

















First Dump Man—VYour gal 
smoke? 
Seconp Dump Man—Naw, white. 


CAROLINA BuCCANEER 


Fraternal 
Bc yt ), 


“Say, can I borrow your 
pen?” 

“Sure thing.” 

“Got a sheet of writing paper I 
can use?” 

**Reckon so.” 

“Going past the 
you go out?” 

“Uh-huh.” 

“Wait a minute 
letter, will you?” 

“All right.” 

“Want to lend me a 

“Yeh.” 

“Much obliged. 
girl’s address?” 

—California Pelican 


mail box when 


till I finish this 


stamp?” 


Say, what’s your 


FAS 


Two Jews were shipwrecked and 
after drifting several days in a small 
boat Goldberg said to Lewis, “Look! 
Look! 

Lewis answered, 
We got no samples!” 

Rutgers Chanticleer 


I see a sail!” 


Vat’s the use? 


Radial 


“T got my education at Princeton.” 
“Sue ‘em, brother, sue ’em.” 


Columbia Jester 
FAAS 


Prof (to students in back row)— 
Can you hear me back there? 
Students (in unison)—No. 
Michigan Gargoyle 


JUDGE 





eS, 


There was a man in college once 
Who was so very bright 
He couldn't get it dark 
To go to sleep at night. 
Stanford Chaparral 
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“Remember, boys,” exhorted the 


brave Harvard captain, “that your pro- 
fessors are in the stands watching your 


” 
move. 


every 
—DarTMOUTH JACK-0-LANTERN 





COME CHEER 


ne 


True Love 
About a year after Jim Smith got 
married, his said to him 
you do not speak so af- 
to me as 


wife one 


night: “Jim, 
fectionately used to 


I fear 


you 


when we were first married. 
you have ceased to love me.” 

“Ceased to love you?” 
man. “There you go again. 
I love you more than life itself. Now 
shut up and let me read the base- 


ball news.” -—Bucknell Belle Hop 


growled the 
Why, 


Re aliad 


“Have a drink?” 
“Jush had one!” 
“Have another.” 
“Jush had another!” 
“Well, 
“Shay, 


9» 


drunk? 


how about one more?” 
are you tryin’ to get me 
—Brown Jug 


FAS 


“Oh, Ruth, what do you tnink? 
I saw Muriel the other day.” 
“Uh, huh? Has she kept 
girlish figure?” 
“Kept it? She’s doubled it!” 
—Maine Maniac 


her 





FRESHMAN “@ODHOMORE 














JUNIOR SENIOR 








Bring on your 


Fundamentalists! 
Onto GREEN Goat 


—_—_—_—__—_—__—___« 
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LEADERS 
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“7 never seen myself when I wasn't 
good,” 

“Well, well, but then balloon soup’s 
very fillin’, they say.” 

“It's a fack. 
tha lights.” 


We allus turns down 
Ouro GREEN GOAT 


sas 


*. 


Rector—Is that your cigarette 
stub? 

Student—Go ahead, father, you 
saw it first. Votre Dame Juggler 


sae 


*.' 


“What, ho, Diogenes, looking for 
an honest man?” 

“No. Where the hell are my 
pants?” —Yale Record 





I have neither 


FRESHMAN—Sir, 
pencil nor paper. 

Majsor—What would you think of 
a soldier who went to battle without 
rifle or ammunition? 

“I would think he was an officer, 
sir. CINCINNATI Cynic 





ws 


Try This On Your Piano 

Stewed—Got a raw deal thish A.M. 

Stude—How come? 

“Prof bawled me out.” 

“What did he roast you for?” 

“Caushe | came into class 
shtewed.”’ 


Pennsylvania Punch Bowl 
Pad 


A Scotchman and a Jewish boy 
went out golfing on a very hot day. 
The Jewish boy had a sunstroke and 
the Scotchman made him count it. 

Re NSSE le ar Pup 





Hair to-day—gone to-morrow. 


CALIFORNIA PELICAN 
sas 


“IT just came in from Jack's 
funeral.” 
“Is he dead?” 
“Well, if he isnt they certainly 
played a dirty trick on him.” 
New York: Medk y 


ad 


Darkey—Doc, Ise jest been bit by 
a dog. 
Doc—Well, well! Was he a rabid 
dog? 
“Nassah! Doc. he was jest a 
plain ole bird dog.” 
Sewanee Mountain Goat 





STEAMSHIP TickeET AGENT— Where 
lo? 
Put Bere 
“Well, what class?” 
“Dartmouth ?28.” 
DartTMouTH JAcK-0-LANTERN 


( herbourg. 


eet 

Snake (using phone Give me 22 
double . 

Central 22299? 

“Yeh, hurry up. 


with you afterward.” 


Ill play train 
Nar / Lk q 


ate 


Tho they had never met B4 
What cause had she 2 care? 
She loved him 10derly, because 
He was a 1,000,000 aire. (period 


Pe rin State F rot} 


hohe 
Si—Your cow just got into my 

field and ate up all my vegetables. 
Lo—All right. 

a quart of milk. 


I'll send you over 


Cincinnati Cyn 
edd 


“IT see that Jack has a new stick up 
boat.” 

“How's that? Has he 
pirate?” 

“Naw! Sail boat. 
middle of it 


turned 

Stick up the 

—lIowa Green Gander 
Fas 


Hiram—Well, sir, my shotgun let 
out a roar and there lav a dead wolf 
ahead of us! 

Bored Boarder—How long had it 
been dead? Ws 


leyan Wasp 








The dread Pyorrhea 
begins with bleeding gums | 
(rag ~\ 






































UST as the 
strength of a 
building is depend- 
ent upon its founda- 
tions, so are healthy 
teeth dependent up- 
on healthy gums. 


Permit the gums to 
become or 
tender and you weak- 
enthe foundation of the 
teeth. This condition 
is called Pyorrhea. 

ing of teeth is 
a direct result. And 

.recedinggums 
ay painful tooth 
base decay. They act, 
too, as so many door- 
ways for diseasegerms 
to enter the system— 
infecting the joints or 
tonsils—or causing 
other ailments. 

Pyorrhea attacks 

ur out of five 

ple who are over 
ae, And many un- 
der that age, also. Its 
first symptom istender 
ms. So you should 

k to your gums! 

Use Forhan’s. which 
sitively events 
orrhea if used in 

time and used con- 
sistently.Italso 
scientifically cleans 
the teeth—keeps 
them whiteand 
clean. Brush your 
teeth with it. 

If gum- shrinkage 
has already set in, 
start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den- 
tist immediately for 
special treatment 


35c and 60c tubes 
All Druggists 





Formula of 
RB. J. Forban, D.D S. 


FORHAN CO. 
200 6th Ave., N.Y. 


Forhan’s, Ltd. 
Montreal 











Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By Cunarp-Ancaor new oil burners at rates 
including hotels, guides, drives and fees. 


62 days, $600 to $1700 
MEDITERRANEAN 


ss “‘Transylvania’”’ sailing Jan. 29 
23rd cruise, including Madeira, Lisbon, 
Spain (Madrid—Cordova—Granada), Al- 
giers, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Constanti- 
nople, 15 days Palestine and Egypt, Italy, 
the Riviera. Europe stop-overs. 

7th Round the World Cruise 

Jan. 19; 121 days, $1250 to $2900. 
3rd Norway-Mediterranean; 
July 2; 52 days, $600 to $1300. 

FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bldg., N.Y. 





For busy men and women—Abbott’s 

Bitters, a delightful tonic and invigor- 

ator—sample by mail 25 cts. C. W. 
Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





PATENT-SENSE, 32" 


served profits. Established 1869. Write 


LACEY & LACEY, 657 F St., Washington, D.C, 
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“What a sense of security those four-wheel brakes give one.” 
“Indeed, you are right, Adelaide. One need never lose one’s 
dignity.” 


Judge’s Fairy Tales for 
Tired Clubmen 
(Continued from page 15) 


said, she told him that she would 
consider the offer if Moe would get 
her back a diamond ring which she 
had dropped in a river; so he got 
the carp on long distance and the 
grateful fish did the job in quick 
order. But Tessie said, “Now, 
they’s another thing. A_ certain 
giant has been «pestering me of late 
to marry him, so bump him off and 
I'll think over your proposition.” 
Well, Moe invited the giant out for 
lunch and had the crow, whose life 
he had saved, tickle the giant’s ear. 
When the latter turned around to 
brush away the crow, Moe hit him 
so hard in the chin with a bean- 
bag that he turned over like a fly- 
wheel. But even this didn’t satisfy 
the princess. She said there was 
one more thing Moe could do for 
her. It seems there was a beauty 
parlor somewhere and these eighteen 
dragons there was guarding some 
beauty oil in it which if you rubbed 
it on your face you would look like 
Mae Murray in five minutes. Now 
if Moe would get this everything 
would be hotsy-totsy, so Moe sent 
his old friend the owl after it. Then 
the princess saw they was no way 
out of it, so she packed her satchel 
and went back to the king with Moe. 

Well, after Tessie and the king 
had been married two weeks, she 
found out that she had really fell for 


—Passing Show 


Moe all the time. The king saw how 
things stood, so he threw Moe into 
the coop again, figuring, “If I only 
can lay my hands on Tessie’s beauty 
oil, maybe she will fall in love with 
me.” But whilst poking around in 
the queen’s medicine chest he took 
some Alcorub by mistake and he 
forgot to take a chaser, so he went 
out like a light and never came out 
of it. 

When the queen heard this, she 
let Moe out of the pen and told him 
he could take over the reins of state 
as soon as he gave notice in the shoe 
store where he had been working as 
a salesman. Moe thought this 
would be a good break, and thought 
he might be able to get a real 
job some day, so he married Tessie. 
Then they came to New York and 
got the keys of the city and a big 
parade. If you want to know the 
moral of this tale, send ten cents 
in coin (no stamps accepted) to 
P. O. Box 137, Leavenworth, Kan. 

Perelman 
tad 


A famous composer says that a 
certain modern popular song has real 
merit. There is some talk of setting 
it to music. —Passing Show 


My (RINGS 


NY “Give a sentence with the word 
ev VSS — Sorcerer™ 
WS, “‘She gets sorcerer 


husband will buy 


her presents.” 
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Judging the Movies 


(Continued from page 22) 


quick wit—you know.” “Now pick 
her out of the mud and make her a 
princess—that’s the stuff!—only too 
genuine for the insincerities of her 
new surroundings.” ‘Just like ‘Nell 
Gwyn,’ only different.” “That'll 
knock’emcold!”’ Such, ortheirequiv- 
alent in English English, are the ad- 
monitions which my imagination tells 
me were showered upon the head 
of the devoted Mr. Burke as he 
bent valiantly to his task. Who 
will blame him, therefore, if the 
product of his pen is an incoherent 
chain of anti-climaxes loosely flung 
together to put a screen star through 
the same set of paces that have won 
her acclaim hitherto? “London” 
lacks inspiration, continuity and 
drama. Except for that it’s all right. 


Unlucky 
When an unlicensed driver with 
one arm round a girl drives a stolen 
car with no lights and no number 
plates the wrong way, on a one-way 
and after running past two 
policemen into a_ police 

station—he’s unlucky! 

—London Opinion 


street, 
crashes 


iad 


Miss Grey—When is Miss Smythe 
thinking of getting married? 
Miss Brown—When isn’t she? 
—Tit Bits 


A Ruadad 


Magistrate—What did the de- 
fendant look like when you arrested 
him? 

Constable—Well, sir, ’e 
of a pinched look. 


’ad a sort 
—Aussie 


Terrible Thought 

—Mr. Maloney, 
father of quadruplets. 

Maloney — What! Thim things 

that be runnin’ around on four legs! 
— Montreal Star 


Nurse you are the 


Rated 


A lecture was recently given on 
“How the worm conducts its court- 
ship.” Any married woman could 


talk at length on a subject like that. 
—Passing Show 


Oh, I wish I had some one 
to shove me. 








Judge pays $5 for each one printed. 



























ms (OY 
the every day gift 
or the gift of special 
— — 
choose. 


ie 


That Good Pittsburgh 
Rm Candy 








Stores approved as Reymer Agencies 
are supplied direct from Reymers’— 


ensuring freshness and careful hand- 
ling. Dealer inquiries invited. 
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REYMER & BROTHERS. INCORPORATED, PITTSBURGH, PA.. SINCE 





JUDGE JUNIOR’S DICTIONARY 


“A Heavy Date’—An_ engage- 
ment with the most wonderful girl 
in the world. 

“All Wet”’— See Wet Smack. 
“Apple Sauce’’—See Bologna. 
“Banana Oil’—See Applesauce. 

“‘Beazle’”—See Flamper. 

“Blind Date’—An _ engagement 
with a person you've never met. 

“Boiled” —See Fried. 

“Butter and Egger’—A_ person 
with lots of money who gets taken. 

“Crashing’—Getting in without 
an invite. 

“Dogs” —Feet. 

“Duck Soup’’—FEasily beaten. 

“Dumbdora ’”’—Beautiful but 


dumb. 
“Flamper”—A flapper vamp. 
“Flat Tire’—See Wet Smack. 
“Fried”—Intoxicated. 


“Give Him the Air or the Gate” — 
To tell the boy friend you do not 
wish to see him any more. 

“He’s a Flop’’—Failed to register 

and I don’t mean if or because— 
I mean it. 

“Horning In’”—To present one’s 
self without being wanted. 

“Hung Up”—Delayed, 


Can you add to it? 
rounds. 


detained. 


“Indoor Aviator” 
* ‘Joe’ College” 
“Low Down” 


Elevator boy. 
Very collegiate. 
Confidential inside 
news. 

*“Malakie”’— Bull. 

“Mexican Athlete’’—A person who 
shoots a line, one who throws the bull. 

“Oil-can’’—One takes 
years to complete a four-year course. 

“On a Bust’”—On a drunk. 

“On His Nose”’ wee Fried. 


who nine 


*“Potted’’—Intoxicated. 
“Ritzy”’—Classy. 
“Sheba”—A female vamp. 
“Sheik” —A male vamp. 


“Shin Slopper’—Poor dancer. 
*“Snifter’’—See 


““Snockered” 


Snort. 


Intoxicated. 


“Snort”—A drink. 

“Stand-up”—Failing to keep a 
date. 

“Sugar Daddy’—A female's 
steady income. 


“Sugar Mamma’’—Sweet on all the 
boys. 

“Tight”—See Fried. 

“Uptown’’—High hat. 

“Wash-out’’—See Wet Smack. 

“Wet Smack’ —A ; a flat 
tire. 


dead one 


Either original slang or something going the 
$2 will be paid for each word and definition used. 
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>. J. MUSSEHL, 
Pioneer Musical 


5 





entertainers. 
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“-¥ You In. 
/ 24Hours 


5-Day-Trial 
to Prove It 


Just to prove how quick and easy you can 
learn to play a saw, I'll send you a genuine, 
specially tempered Musical Saw for 5 days’ 
trial. Iguarantee that in 24hours youcan play 
tuneslike’ OldBlackJoe"and 
“Home Sweet Home”. Then 
you quickly legrn latest jazz 
and song hit# operatic and 
classical music. Amazingly 
simple—no notes to read, no 
dreary practice. You don't 
need to know a thing about 
music. 


Play for Money or Fun 


The Musical Saw’'s only ri- 
val is the violin for sweet- 
ness and expression. Tone 
effects are positively start- 
ling and so unexpected that 
nothing compares to it in 
winning instant popularity 
or on 4 ae ye = 
- tertainer. Its novelty gains 
Robert b. Alter’ headline position for you 
rity, has olgnted You are always in demand. 


audlencesof six lead- 
Success Guaranteed 


jog stations, includ 

I have taught thousands to 
play the Musical Saw. Just 
three short simple lessons 
reveal every secret of my 
12 years’ success as a pro- 
fessional saw musician. 
Scores of others have won 
fame and fortune like the 
- three pupils shown here. 
——— ~ Let me prove that you, too, 
can quickly play like a 





Gugliert, 


Charles 
booked to play solos 
(New 
York) motion pic- 
ture theatre. 


in Broadway 









**Bud’’ 
paying his way 
round the world with 
the Musical Saw. Is 
now in Europe. 


Phonograph 
Record 


professional. 





REEe 


Double-disc, demonstration- 
size Phonograph Record of 
beautiful saw solo and duet. Two beautiful 
selections, positively amazing to anyone who 
has never heard the Musical Saw and its 
sweet tone. Send 10c (stamps or coin) to 
cover handling and postage. 

However, if you have already heard the Saw, 
and do not want the record, ask only for my 
big FREE TRIAL OFFER with which all 
my pupils have made their start to fame and 
money. No charge; sent postpaid. Simply 
mail me this ad with your name and address 
printed along the margin. 


MUSSEHL &€ WESTPHAL 
Ft. Atkinson, Wis. 


216 West Water St. 
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oF irises “+> 


The Lady 


me! 


George, quick! I 


Willing To Be Shown 


Salesman—This is the type of 
washing machine that pays for itself, 
sir. 

Prospect—Well, as soon as it has 
done that you can have it delivered 
at my house. —Good Hardware 
~ Aan 


Insurance Examiner—You say you 
never had an accident. How about 
the time you were bitten by a dog? 

A pplicant—That wasn’t an acci- 
The dog did it on purpose. 

—Tit Bits 


dent. 


Read 


Rules for Channel swimmers are 
to be drawn up. This is a wise pre- 
caution, as some swimmers seem to 
imagine that if they cross the Channel 
three times it becomes their own 
property. —Humorist 





*‘m slipping! 
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Put both arms round 
—London Opinion 








Ford Runs 57 Miles 


on Gallon of “Gas” 


\Jnew automatic and self-regulating dee 
vice has been invented by John A. Stransky, 
P-780 Stransky Building, Pukwana, South 
Dakota, with which automobiles have made 
from 35 to 57 miles on a gallon of gasoline. 
It removes carbon and reduces spark plug 
trouble and overheating. It can be in- 


stalled by anyone in five minutes. Mr. 


Stransky wants distributors and is willing 
to send a sample at his own risk. 
him today. 


Write 











Delivered at your door. We the 
postage. Standard authors, fine edi- 
ions, new books, all at biggest sav- 

ings. Be sure to se! for 

Clarkson's catalog. 

REE Write for our great book cat- 

“alog. This catalog is a short 

course in literature and is so a 

8ome of America’s leading universities; 

lovers buy from it. Free if yea write now. 


DAVID B. CLARKSON i808 


1156 CLARKSON BUILDING, CHICAGO, ILL, 
















my statement as to what became of my wages? 





The V ictim—I wonder if this gives me ground for desertion? | 


The Victim—Would you mind coming home with me and verifying 
—Humorist 





Tit Bits 





- The Model (posing for humorous artist)—I ‘opes the joke is every 


oH thing it ought to be, zur. My ‘usband’s a clergyman. 





Humorist 
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wer. 


tersinger 


a 





OR those who prefer the rich 


deep tone of thi 
type ol radio spe r, tt | 
Meistersinger is partic 
mended. The extra large dur 
bell brings out to b 
both high and low notes obtained 
only in full volume and perfect clarit 
from the exclusive lower unit 

















On Sale from Coast to ¢ ist 
| Tower Mrc Corp ton Mass 7 
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And No One would Tell him! 


Angus Wirple was a failure in business 
and social life—and no one would tell 
him why! 

Then it dawned on him—he had finger 
nails like a truck-driver! Today he is 
president of a billion-dollar corporation, 
because he now uses Gem, the handy 
pocket manicure. 





The Gem Nail Clipper 
clea u l th 
fits the pock und 
e used quick nd 

d ’ Gem Jr 

r ke r 1 

by your drug or cutlery 
store ” postpaid fror 


The H. C. Cook Co 
3 Beaver St.. Ansonia, Conn. 
Gem Jr., 35¢ 











- (LEAR VELVETY SKIN 


can be yours by proper cleans- 


ing. The right soap to ask for is 


Resinol 














THE “TRUMP” 
BRIDGE TABLE COVER 


has met with universal approval and is growing in popu- 


larity ever. 
Design especially for the standard size square card 
tables. Made of Rayon in six attractive shades to har- 
monize with home surroundings (with a two tone border 
effect and designs corresponding to the different suits 
attractively woven in each corner) 
Specially adjusted elastic loops easily slip over the table 
corners, holding the covers securely and smoothly 
No. 1—Sand with Peach border. 
** 2—Silver Gray with Lacquer Red border. 
* 3—Black with Red border. 
** §—Grass Green with Gold border. 
* 6—Olive Green with Gold border 
“ 7—Old Rose with Wineberry border 
These make splendid prizes and gifts 
Price $2 each by mail, postage prepaid. 
Order by number. 
Money refunded if not satisfactory on examination. 


Yomanco Production Co. 
P O. Box 280-J, City Hall Station, New York City 


y day 


















USE GRIPSIT STROPPER 


Sharpens « razor biade so air 
eplitting keennese Keepe one 
blade in perfect condition for 
weeks. Save $5 to $10 a year 
‘ee expense. No 
Dothersome adjast 
mente. Simpiest, most ( 
scientific device of 
ite kind ever in 
vented 


HAZOR 


Use @ Gripsit Strop 
per and shave in com- : 
fort the rest of your life. Com- 

plete outfit includes 14-Karat 


















gold-plated blade holder, spe- 
cially prepared Newshell strop 
ond 8 ial pig grain keratol 
1.50. Silver-plated GIL- 
L Fl TT t SAFETY RAZOR and 
BLADE FREE to those who 
order immediateig Write, 
ing use make of your razor 
postman eale price, plus few 
cents postage ou are the judge-—— 
money back if not 100 per cent satisfied. 
GRIPSIT CORPORATION, 

405 Broadway, Cambridge, 


in, 


“Don’t Shout” 


ay 





Dept. T-1 
ass 























can bear you with the 
MORLEY PHONE.” 
It is invisible, weightless, 
comfortable, inexpensive. No 
metal, wires nor rubber. Can 
be used by anyone. young 


or old. 
The Morley Phone for the 


Deaf 


is to the cars what glasses 
are to the eyes. Write 
for Free Booklet con- 
taining testimonials of - 
all over the country 
describes causes of deafness; tells how and why the MORLEY 
PHONE relieves. Over 100,000 sold. 

Dept. 774, Philadelphia 


The Morley Company, 10 South 18th St., 
How to Obtain 


A Perfect Looking Nose 


My latest improved Model 26 cor- 
rects now illhaped noses quickly, pain 
lessly, permanently and comfortably at 
home. It is the only noseshaping ap- 
pliance of precise adjustment and a 
safe and guaranteed patent device that 
will actually give you a perfect looking 
nose. Write for free booklet which tells 
you how to obtain a perfect looking 
nose. Mz. Trilety, Pioneer Noseshaping 
Specialist, Dept. 2738, Binghamton, N. Y. 
as 











INSIST VPON 


KE MP’S BALSAM 


FOR THAT COUGH! 
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Horizontal 
1. Always hanging around the women. 
4. A heavenly person. 
8 Linimg for the pocketbook. 
11. This is good as far as it goes. 
12. Petainfe to the voice. 
18. This is a mistake 
15. A ticket to Dreamland. 
17. Wild butter 
19. It’s the yarn that makes this. 
1. AC. 
23. If three’s a crowd—what's two? (abbr.) 
24. T for two 
25. What you'd find if you went to Cuba. 
7. Don't let this stick you 
29. This used to be carried home Saturday 
nights. 
32. Any good pupil can do this. 
83. This is green in summer. 
$4. Food. 
$5. The nut that holds the wheel. 
$6. Application. 
39. A tough old bird. 
41. With these you can see most everything. 
43. A member of the weasel family. (Even his 


best friends can tell him in the dark.) 


44. 
45 
47 
48 
51 


54. 
55. 


58. 
59. 
60. 


61. 
62. 
63. 


Take this and keep out of trouble. 
Disordered type 

A wise bird with a long bill (abbr.). 
A fool-dress uniform 

By product of United Cigar Stores. 
This has no nose—but smells. 
What her “no” means. 
Governmental! impediment- 
What has two legs and sings? 
Decree. 

This is hard to pass. 
Famous Polar A 


How could the 


-when it is red. 


kt 
omans have done this if 


they had granted Antony's request? 


1. 
2. 
3. 


Vertical 


The argument that wins 
Indolent. 
The only thing these ever catch in Chicago 


(femnine). 


is the measles, 


220 


8. 
9. 
10. 


14. 


Female unmentionables. 
There’s a catch in this. 

The only girl in the world. 
Friendless. 
What Clarissa does to make-up. 
River in Germany. 

What foxes are. 

Russian Governmental! decree. 


16. 
18. 
20. 


Naeem by D. G. Rowland, 1708 8. Broad strest, Trenton, N. J. Jvpam paye $85 for each pussle 


What the ladies like to ride in. 
A musical exercise. 


The word she said that made him the happi- 


est man in the world. 


22. 
25. 
26. 
27 


This is a pronoun. 

The act of passing out. 

Louisianna darkies’ dance floor. 

These have two legs, but neither eat, drink 


or sleep 


An artifice. 

To the Nth degree. 
his is saucy 

Ecclesiastical council. 


. Formed into ringlets. 
. Lowest deck in a ship. 


Hamlet's old man. 


. One means of support 
. Preposition. 


A note. (Not of the love variety.) 
Dumbbell. 

Playful spectators at lynching parties. 
A sign 

This is a “give-away. 


. The phrenologist’s Slight. 
. Volstead beer 
. Hubbub. 


To supplicate 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 21) 


that we are now to engage the couple 
in the costumes of 1844 which, sure 
More 
lung and foot work and the scene goes 
back to the first scene of the first act. 
“Love is love and life is life,’ sagely 
meditates the woman. “Through 
all the ages, it is the same. True 
love is triumphant ever!” 
and curtain. 

This ingenuous drivel is on view 
once again at the Mansfield Theater, 
but doubtless not for long. If you 
crave a stupefying evening, go around 
and take a look. In addition to a 
very bad play, you will have the 
pleasure of seeing some of the worst 
acting of the last three years. 


as shootin’, we presently do. 


Embrace 


IV 


“Ts: MayYMe”’ 
of “The 
“Craig’s Wife,” 


criticism. 


is by the author 
Show-Off”’ and 
which is its severest 
For George Kelly on this 
occasion falls far below the standard 
he set in his antecedent plays. Once 
more he has caught life in terms of 
its devastating little truths, but this 
time he has failed to dramatize what 
has come into his net. 
sequence, 


As a con- 
his exhibit is interesting 
only in flashes; in general, it proves 
rather tedious in the theater. 

It is contemptible criticism to say 
that these studies of lower middle- 
class American life are getting to be 
very tiresome. Criticism should be 
ever willing to be bored to death, if 
necessary, in the presence of old 
ground’ adroitly plowed. But, 
criticism aside for the moment, I 
begin to feel like standing up and 
yelling when one curtain after an- 
other rises and monthly offers what 
are essentially the same old provin- 
cialisms. Kelly, of course, is a more 
talented fellow than the usual play- 
wright who tackles the aches and 
woes of mental Suburbia, but, even 
so, his materials are pretty well worn 
Some dexterous writing, some ex 
cellent performances and an ad- 
mirable production do not operate to 
conceal that deplorable fact. 


Vv 


T Friml] tunes are the best things 
in Arthur Hammerstein’s “The 
Wild Rose.” The libretto is the 
conventional one in which Douglas 
Fairbanks invades the kingdom of 
Eswarnicht, pulls the whiskers of the 
Prime Minister, swings up a rope- 
vine to the fair Princess’ balcony and 
bestows a smack upon the proud 


—— 

















MERICAN 
ED CROSS 


Serves Humanity 





beauty’s lip rouge, swings down 
again and kicks the chief revolu 
tionist in the rear, and winds up lead 
ing the regal flapper to the altar 
Desirée Ellinger lacks the pulchritude 
commonly, if erroneously, associated 
with princesses, but sings very ably. 
Joseph Santley is the Fairbanks of 
the occasion 


) LABELS 


This hurts me more than 
it does you. 










Judge pays $5 for each one printed 











] Hour Fach Evening 







10 Evenings i 


A little practice, and you will be sit- 
ting on top of the world with your 


BUESCH, 


Only with simplified, easy fingering, 
easy blowing Buescher Saxophonecan 
you do this. Lessons given with new 
instrument. Teach yourself. You can 
do it. Get the facts. Send postal today 
for beautiful literature and details of 
bome trial and easy payment plans. 

Buescher Band Instrument Co. (8) 
1668 Buescher Block Elkhart, Ind, 





cixcs Earn Xmas Money 


Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas Seals. Sell 
for 10c a set. When sold send us $3.00 and keep $2.00. 
We trust you—until Christmas. No Work—Just Fun. 
St. Nicholas Seal Co. Dept. 169-J, Brooklyn, N Y. 














“You're Another!” 


JUDGE: 

R. E. Edwards of San Francisco sure 
can spread words without getting any- 
where. In his letter of July 29 he makes 
some harsh criticisms of our Eighteenth 
Amendment which reflect his own “bigotry 
and intolerance” to the nth degree. He 
is either ignorant or blind to the fact that 
the real Americans of the South and West 
are overwhelmingly for Prohibition and 
that the “highly organized minority with 
lots of money to spend” is an accurate 
description, not of the Drys but of the 
Wets. Anyone who keeps up with the 
Wet and Dry controversy understands 
chat it is in the large industrial centers 
of the North, where the foreign element 
is predominant, that the greatest impetus 
is given to the “light wines and beer” 
propaganda and agitation. 

E. sidesteps the issue when he 
asserts that we sent our boys to France 
to die tor Prohibition. His derogatory 
statements concerning the dry leaders 
and organizations are simply the mirrored 
outbursts of the tremendous wet propa- 
ganda which is sparing neither truth 
money nor means to make the American 
people give the lie to their true beliefs. 

The Constitution offers many privileges 
to the citizens of America which have been 
necessarily restricted or forbidden as our 
country progresses 30 that the greater 
number shall benefit though the minority 
suffer. The right to carry arms is but one 
of many such examples. 

No one can deny the fact that the 
United States is at the peak of prosperity, 
particularly as it concerns the working- 
man. That is the natural result of the 
denial of the “privilege” of the saloon 
Instead of spending his wages at the 
corner saloon he now has a comfortable 
home, a car and many other comforts and 
advantages which are shared only by the 
workingmen of the one great industrial 
nation which has Prohibition 

The Eighteenth Amendment can be 
enforced if the Federal Government 
seriously tries. 

1 hope that R. E. E. will put a little 
more thought of the other side’s viewpoint 
in his future outbursts. 

Sincerely, 
Miami, Fla. Dean Critchell 
September 4, 1926. 


Room for Improvement 


Dear Jupace: Enclosed find P. O. 
order for $5.50 (five dollars and fifty 
cents) for Jupce for another year. 

I enjoy reading Judge on the Bench the 
best of anything in your magazine, but 
you could improve over that a whole lot 
if you would cut out some of your knock- 
ing the Methodists and a few other things 
that you everlastingly keep knocking. 

If you cannot find anything new, 
might be persuaded to send you a list. 

Yours truly, 
Beaver Falls, Pa. E. A. Leyendecker 
October 6, 1926. 








Skoal! 
Editor Junar: 

In dealing with human ails and ills 
the greater part of the day, I get no better 
kick than reading W. M. H., George Jean 
and Judge, Jr., for my daily diversion. 
“Judge for Yourself” is great. The more 
I read it the more I root for W. M. H. 
and hope he doesn't give some of his 
critics a second thought. His attacks on 
the Methodist in politics, Prohibition, 
motion pictures, etc., can’t be beat. No 
wonder Mencken can get loads of material 
for his Americana after reading “Judge 
for Yourself.” 

I now drink a cocktail to the members 
of the JupGr staff and my only regret is 
that I am unable to ask you to join me. 
(iood luck—more power to you. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. M. M. Christ, M. D. 
September 24, 1926. 


Bagged—One Canadian Goat 
The Editor, “Judge on the Bench”: 

Dear Sm: I have been a reader of 
JvupGe for over six years and can truth- 
fully say that I think that it is “the 
World’s Wittiest Weekly.’ 

I read it from cover to cover, but some- 
times I pass up the editorials because I 
think they are out of place. After read- 
ing one by W. M. H. I could always com- 
fort myself by saying “Oh, well, that is 
just one man’s opinion and he seems 
pretty narrow,” but after reading one in 
this week's issue entitled ‘S-s-s-s-sh,” 
well, I could be put in prison for what I 
think of him. He's just too narrow and 
small and bigoted, and misinformed for 
words. 

If you want to please the public, and I 
believe you do, why not turn him out 
amongst us sleeping Canadians, and thus 
make your magazine 100 per cent. accept- 
able and at the same time give him the 
pleasure of being the only shining light up 
here in “this great stretch of wide open 
Spaces. 

Yours for a better magazine than ever 

Chiff Whitmore 
Prince Albert, Sask., Can. 
September 27, 1926. 

P.S.: Print a picture of W. M. H. and 
we will, I think, see him as the dyspepti: 
that we think he is CWeiW 

















zy’ Care 








Customer—I want a pair of spec-rimmed hornicles—I mean sporn- 
rimmed hectacles—confound—I mean heck-rimmed spornacles. 


Shopwalker 


I know what you mean, sir. 
gentleman a pair of rim-sporned hectacles. 


Mr. Perkes, show this 
Tatler 
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Contest No. 69 


Send in your ‘‘Conclusion”’ 
in ink, on white paper, the 
same general shape as this 
space. You may draw it 
any size you care to. 











JUDGE will pay $25 for 
the funniest ending to 
this Comic Strip 


You do not have to be an artist. 
The winning ending will be se- 
lected for its originality of idea 
humor, and cleverness in draw- 
ing Professional artists are 
barred. Mail yours to the D 
Y. O.C. Editor of Jupet 627 
West 43d Street, New York, 
N. Y 

Send as many ‘‘endings”™ as you 
wish, but none will be returned 
Contest closes November 29 
Winning ending appears in the 
issue of January | 





At Weinman 


Arthur Weinman, 
Chicago, IIl. 





Nelson B. Wells, 
Boston, Mass 


Devid P. Greenwell, 


Baltimore, Md. 


Above: Runners up in Contest 
No. 63. 

Right: Winner of Contest No. 
63. Arthur Johnson, Tacoma, 
Wash 





DRAW YOUR OWN CONCLUSIONS? 


— 
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LES POUDRE 
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*, 


NINE TRUE SHADES 
IN ALL THE 
COTY PERFUME ODEURS 





